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ArtAge supplies books, plays, and materials to older performers around 

the world. Directors and actors have come to rely on our 30+ years of 

experience in the field to help them find useful materials and information 

that makes their productions stimulating, fun, and entertaining.  

 

ArtAge’s unique program has been featured in American Theatre, Wall 

Street Journal, Chicago Tribune, Los Angeles Times, Time Magazine, Modern 

Maturity, on CNN, NBC, and in many other media sources. 

 

ArtAge is more than a catalog. We also supply information, news, and 

trends on our top-rated website, www.seniortheatre.com. We stay in touch 

with the field with our very popular enewsletter, Senior Theatre Online. Our 

President, Bonnie Vorenberg, is asked to speak at conferences and present 

workshops that supplement her writing and consulting efforts. We’re here 

to help you be successful in Senior Theatre! 

 

We help older performers fulfill their theatrical dreams!  
 

ArtAge Publications 

Bonnie L. Vorenberg, President 

PO Box 19955 

Portland OR 97280 

503-246-3000 or 800-858-4998 

bonniev@seniortheatre.com 

www.seniortheatre.com 
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NOTICE 
 

Copyright: This play is fully protected under the Copyright Laws of the 

United States of America, Canada, and all other countries of the Universal 

Copyright Convention.   

 

The laws are specific regarding the piracy of copyrighted materials. 

Sharing the material with other organizations or persons is prohibited. 

Unlawful use of a playwright's work deprives the creator of his or her 

rightful income. 

 

Cast Copies: Performance cast copies are required for each actor, director, 

stage manager, lighting and sound crew leader.  

 

Changes to Script: Plays must be performed as written. Any alterations, 

additions, or deletions to the text must be approved. 

 

Permission to Film: Rights to produce, film, or record, in whole or in part, 

in any medium or in any language, by any group amateur or professional, 

are fully reserved. 

 

Royalty: Royalties are due when you perform the play for any audience, 

paying or non-paying, professional or amateur. This includes readings, 

cuttings, scenes, and excerpts.  

 

The royalty for amateur productions of this show is posted online. It is 

payable two weeks prior to your production. Contact us for professional 

rates or other questions. Royalty fees are subject to change. 

 

Insert the following paragraph in your programs: 

 

“Performed with special permission from ArtAge Publications’ 

Senior Theatre Resource Center at 800-858-4998, 

www.seniortheatre.com.” 
 

 

Noah Copyright © 2013 by Robert Rinfret 

http://www.seniortheatre.com/
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FREEVIEW 

WARNING—COPYRIGHTED MATERIAL! 
  

NOAH 

 

By 

 

Robert Rinfret 

 

Cast 
 

Noah   Age could be forties to seventies.  

Mrs. Noah  Age could be forties to seventies. 

Patron 1   Male/Female, fifties plus. 

Patron 2   Male/Female, fifties plus. 

Mrs. Raul (Innkeeper) Female, forties plus. 

Building Inspector Male/Female, forties to fifties 

 

Place: 

Ancient Babylon 

 

Time: 

Shortly before the Flood 

  

Setting: A sheet of plywood placed upon two saw horses is set to one side. There is wood 

lying around and some tools.  

 

At Rise: NOAH enters from SR, reading a set of blueprints. He is dressed as a shepherd 

but wears a tool belt and hardhat. He mumbles to himself. He walks toward the table 

looking back and forth over his shoulder and then up to the heavens. He finally puts the 

blueprints on the table.  

 

NOAH: (calling offstage) Be careful with that. You’re building an Ark not a goat 

house. My sons, they’re idiots. (Shaking his head, he looks toward heaven.) Why me? 

Why did you have to pick me? Couldn’t you find someone who knows more 

about this kind of thing? I mean look at this. (showing the plans) So many cubits 

long. So many cubits high. A window here. A door there. How am I supposed to 

understand all this? Besides I have a confession to make. I don’t even know what 
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a cubit is.  

 

(SOUND CUE: A thunderclap) 

NOAH: (cringing) All right, all right, it was only a suggestion. What a temper. I 

just don’t get it. Here I am, minding my own business, tending my flock, 

listening to the wife complain about the price of feed, and all of a sudden, I get 

this urge to build a boat. A boat! Of all the silly— 

 

(SOUND CUE: another thunderclap)  

 

NOAH: (sarcastically) I mean, Gee! What a great idea. (He looks up again, expecting 

another thunderclap, but nothing happens) Couldn't it be something simple, like a 

goat house? Goats I know, boats, not so much. And not just any boat mind you, 

but a big boat. I mean a really big boat. (picking up the plans again) For three days 

and nights I stayed up drawing this. I didn't know what I was doing, but there I 

was. Night after sleepless night. Drawing. I didn't know I had it in me.  

 

(SOUND CUE: another thunderclap; smaller this time) 

 

NOAH:  Okay. You had it in me. But even you gotta admit, I'm doing a pretty 

good job. (He looks off SR.) I mean look  at it. Great, huh? Luckily those sons of 

mine took pity on me and offered to help. I've got say, they surprised me. So did 

their wives. Wives! Speaking of wives, did I tell you what mine said when I told 

her about this? 

 

(A light comes up SL. MRS. NOAH stands at a table fixing dinner. NOAH walks over 

to the table and sits down. MRS. NOAH serves him and stands with her arms crossed.) 

 

MRS. NOAH: You want to build a what?     

 

NOAH: A boat! 

 

MRS. NOAH: A boat? 

 

NOAH: Yes! A boat. 

 

MRS. NOAH: For two years I've been after you to fix the hole in the roof, and I 

get nothing. Too busy you said. I'm not a carpenter you said. But now, all of a 

sudden, you want to build a boat. 
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NOAH: Yes! Well, an Ark actually. 

 

 

MRS. NOAH: Oh, excuse me, not just a boat, but an Ark. An Ark! Here, in the 

middle of the wilderness! 

 

NOAH: I know it sounds a little strange. 

 

MRS. NOAH: A little strange? A little strange? No, my husband, fishing without 

a pole is a little strange. Eating soup with a fork is a little strange. Wanting to 

take up camel racing at your age is a little strange. But this…this is nuts! Have 

you lost your mind? What happened? Did one of the mules kick you in the head 

or something?    

 

NOAH: (sarcastically) No! I was not kicked in the head.     

 

MRS. NOAH: Come here, let me feel it. (She tries to feel his forehead.) 

    

NOAH: Stop that. There is nothing wrong with my head. 

      

MRS. NOAH: It's those bums down at the tavern, isn't it? They put you up to 

this, right? You made some stupid bet on the chariot races and lost, and this is 

your punishment. 

 

NOAH: What, I can't have any idea of my own? 

 

MRS. NOAH: I know you. The last good idea you had was to close the door 

when it rains. No, this is someone else's doing. Come on, out with it, who put 

you up to this? 

 

NOAH: Well…maybe I did have a little help. 

 

MRS. NOAH: Aha! I knew it. Who was it? I’ll bet it was that no good Saul wasn't 

it? I should have known. When you two get together 

 

NOAH: It wasn't Saul. 

  

END OF FREEVIEW 

You’ll want to read and perform this show! 
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